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welcome friends 


Author's Notes: 


youll never look at mike or andy the same way again 


Happy When It's Incest 

Jim and William speedily torpedoed down the highway on their motorcycles. They were on their way back to 
the hotel. They had reached speeds of over 100 MPH They quickly had crashed into the lobby of the hotel. 
"WHA-" screeched the manager, 

but was quickly interrupted by the sight of William slowly climbing off his motorcycle and removing his helmet, 
shaking his hair sexily as he did. 

"Lets go, Jim." William said. 

He ran his long calloused fingers through his stringy black locks. The brothers hurried into the elevator, leaving 


the hotel manager in awe and lust. 


As the duo got back to their room, they noticed something was amiss. The lock on their room was 


mysteriously broken! 


"Whatdoya make of this, Jim?" 

William went ahead and opened the door, he had always been a bit rebellious. Jim found himself staring at his 
brothers ass. Had it always been that voluptuous? His mind was distracted by the sudden sound of Williams 
smooth voice. 

"Who the hell are you?!" William was screaming at somebody in their room! 

Jim hurriedly ran into the room, as he spotted two strange (but awfully ugly) men in their room. One was a 
dark brunette, with a permanent pout upon his face. The second was blond, but not in the good kind. His roots 
were obviously brown and had not been tended to in a while. But the face was what caught Jim's attention It 
was round and his lips slightly parted. The more Jim looked at the second man, the more aroused he became. 
The blond one suddenly spoke, 

"My name's Andy, and this here's Mike. We've been followin ya on tour and found ye hotel room. Sorry for the 
abrupt intrusion" 

William stood there with a look of rage upon his face, but he couldn't help but notice how attentively Jim was 
ogling Andy. Wait.. what the hell were the two wearing? Mike was in a red onesie, and Andy was in bright 
purple shorts with a loose fitting white top. 

"Y-you followed us?" Jim asked. 

"Well... well yeah! | mean we're such big fans and we heard you were in town so we just couldn't resist!" Mike 
stuttered as he talked 

Jim suddenly noticed the rising member in Mike's crotch. Was he seriously aroused by this? 

"What the fuck do you wankers want?" William said. 

Mike and Andy looked at each other with devilish smiles. 


* eK 


Jim awoke with a raging headache. What had happened? He must of blacked out but he couldn't remember any 
previous events. He attempted to lift his hands, but to his horror he found them tied down.. to the bed. A 
sudden panic raged over him. 

"William?" He screamed, 

"Where are you?" 

There was no response. Jim lifted his head to survey his surroundings. He was stripped down to his boxers, 
and tied down to the hotel bed It was still the same room, and other than his headache he was in no pain 
‘Sorry about the trouble but we just couldn't resist" A voice murmured. 

Suddenly Mike walked into view, he was no longer wearing the onesie, but he was in a tight pair of tidy whities. 


"Ie been waiting so long for this moment, Jim" Mike cooed. 


* eK 


William awoke in the same situation, but was tied to the bed in another room. He viciously tried to free his 
hands, but to no avail. Andy towered over him and stared. 

"You're even more gorgeous up close." Andy sighed. 

"Let me go you pig, and where's Jim?!" William snarled. 

Andy simply winked. He then pulled a chain collar out of his pocket. He attempted to put the collar on William, 


but this charming man was having none of it, and simply thrashed more. 


"ll kill you" William screamed. 

"Ah ah ah.." Andy teased, "if you keep squirming I'll kill your brother." 

William stopped his resistance immediately, as much as he hated to. He couldn't risk his brothers safety, even 
if he had no idea what this monster had planned for him. Andy sprouted a smile. He attached the chain collar 
to William. 

"You're so gorgeous.." Andy mumbled. 

Fear had come over William at this point. What was he going to d- 

"Don't make any sudden movements" Andy firmly stated as he loosened the restraints. "Your brother's life 
depends on it." 

Andy attached a chain leash to the collar. He tugged William up and dragged him into their original hotel room. 


All furniture was pushed to one side of the room, and there Jim was tied to the bed. Mike was nowhere to be 
found, but William suddenly noticed the ball gag in Jim's mouth. 

"Okay William, now listen carefully to wha-" 

"I swear to god if you don't fucking let both of us go right now I'll kill yo-" 

"Mike. Come here Mike." Andy interrupted calmly. 

Just then Mike walked in from the bathroom, where he was hiding. In his hands he held a gun, he put it up to 
Jim's face. Andy smiled wide, 

"You're going to do what | say or else." 

William tensed, but did not say anything. 

"Kiss him" Andy stated 

"B-but the." William stared at the gag infiltrating his brother. Although the sight was utterly terrifying, it was 
also ever so slightly arousing. 

Mike slowly removed the gag. 

"Kiss him, William.” Mike stated, and backed away from Jim. 

William slowly made his way over to his brother. He had never done anything like this to Jim. Although he had 
thought about it countless times, he had never acted upon his feelings. He took a deep sigh and pressed his lips 
against Jim's. 

"Good.. M-MIKE! Take your fucking hands out of your pants. It's not time yet" Andy said 

Mike reluctantly pulled his hands back. 

Jim stared in shock at his brother. what had just happened had felt so wrong but yet so good. 

"Touch him, William." 

William looked at Andy confusingly. 

"You know what | mean, William, touch him. Fulfill all the fantasies you've ever had." 

William stared at Jim for a second. He had a look of lust in his eyes, but also shock and confusion. William 
crawled on top of his brother. He kissed him, and slid his boxers off. He was shockingly hard, and large. He took 
Jim's length into his mouth. A soft moan escaped his brother. Suddenly William felt a sting in his back. The 
sting turned into pain, and from pain into excruciating pain. He soon realised that Andy was behind him. 

‘lm sorry, love" Andy smiled. 

He pulled William by the leash back into a knife he was holding. William screamed, as did Jim. Mike quickly walked 
over to Jim and threw his hands around his neck. Andy then pulled the knife from William's back and stabbed it 
back in, out and in. Williams screams suddenly stopped. He slumped to the ground as Andy dropped him. Andy 
pulled down his shorts, revealing his small but thick swollen cock He inserted it into Williams blood stained body, 


using a mixture of blood and precum as lube. Mike, however, wasn't faring as well. Jim had escaped his grasp, 
and socked him in the jaw. 

"You son of a bitch, | will destroy you.." Mike mumbled and jumped at Jim. They fell to the ground together, 
and Jim wrapped his hands around Mike's neck, strangling him furiously. 

Andy came hard into William's tight entrance. 

"You were a good fuck" Andy mumbled He looked over at Mike. He silently walked over to the unattended gun 
on the table. He aimed it at Jim. but couldn't get a good enough shot, plus he might hit Mike. He fired anyways, 
and did indeed hit Mike. 

"WHAT THE HELL DID YOU DO, ANDY" Mike screeched as he fell to the floor. Jim saw his chance and ran, but 
was quickly shot as well. Andy smiled. He shot Mike again in the head, along with Jim. 

He crouched by William and kissed his cold cheek. "William, it was really nothing" 


